Good evening, Miss Sonya.  I'm curious to know why you've written "see the cowards run"... are people not expecting something?

Andrea

~~

People like to run their mouths to Mistress but then they disappear and I am unable to respond.  It hurts my feels when the opportunity to rip their tongues from their big mouths is taken away from Mistress so they say something and then the little cowards run to safety for they surely must know if I get my hands upon them they will be no more.

~~

I understand.  I'm sorry to hear that people are ...well, for lack of a better word coming to mind, they're being mean-spirited.

I am rather passive myself but I have malicious thoughts from time to time.  It's a pleasant thought to cause harm to those who have wronged you... 

By the way, I absolutely adore your profile picture...

Andrea

~~

It will be fine.  What goes around comes around as they often say and I have many that will serve a favor upon me so no one is truly unreachable.
Thank you.  You'll have to excuse my pants.  I need a pair that better fit me
*smiles*

~~

*giggles*  Now you have no pants at all!  *laughs*

...sorry, Miss.  I really needed a good laugh.  Thank you :D

A

~~

a laugh
*looks at you curiously, stroking her mighty cock slowly*
I don't see the humor in me.

~~

*the laughter stops abruptly* ...my apologies again, Mistress... I was just referring to your current profile image... and well... *clears her throat, worried and concerned, watching you stroke yourself... my heart skips a beat and I gulp nervously*

~~

*she stares at you, stroking her mighty cock, bringing forth a strand of her clear precum that dangles from her cock hole, stringing longer and seperating as it moves slowly down the length of her meaty shaft*
Do you like the Mistresses cock?

~~

*I shake myself out of my dazed stare and look to You, I quickly compose myself, realizing that my mouth was open for a short time while I gazed...* I- I'm sorry, Misstress... yes, you have a wonderful cock... it's so very large... h-how large does it get, if I might ask...? *I blush a deep red, my pregnant belly visibly quivering nervously*

~~

It gets satisfyingly big. I have never taken measurement of it but I am sure you can see for yourself
*she strokes her thick cock, a light moan escapes her lips, seeing your full stomach*
You are very sexy for being so far along in your pregnancy. It turns Mistress on in a way
*smiles as she masturbates over you*

~~

*I turn a bright shade of red as I continue to watch you stroke your large cock right in front of me... I realize that my breathing has deepened to heavy panting, and my heart is racing... I look up at Your eyes as you moan seductively... I can't help but let out a lustful moan in return, running a hand over my bloated breasts and belly*

~~

*precum leaks from her cock more as she stares down at you, massaging her smooth balls with her free hand*
Why don't you undress for Mistress and let me see your wonderful life bearing nakidness?
*she stands directly over you now, shaking her thick cock as some of her clear precum drops to the soft, smooth skin of your leg, breathing heavily now as she strokes firmly*

~~

Yes, Mistress... *Nervously, I look down and begin to pull my uniform over my head... my breathing heavy and raspy as my hands shake, revealing my slightly-morphed body, my overstretched bra covering my breasts, and my naked swollen belly, quivering with life as the baby twitches about within* I- I'm quite nervous... but... I must do as you say... *my eyes once again turn to your marvelous cock, watching it glisten... I absentmindedly rub the precum dribbling on my leg*

~~

*she stopped stroking herself, looking down at you and taking a knee to your side*
Mistress apologizes if she has made you uncomfortable. I mean you no harm and I didn't know there may be something which you are not comfortable showing to strangers.
*looks at your stomach and to your eyes*
What are you carrying inside of you sweetie?

~~

I-I'm nervous simply because of You, Mistress... I've never seen such a wonderful cock as Yours before... Please excuse this woman's nervousness... I haven't disrobed in front of anyone before...

*I look down at my bulging belly, rubbing it gently* I'm pregnant with some kind of alien... *shakes head* I don't know anything more than that, really... but it makes me feel good, and it seems to be ... "preparing" my body... I don't look the same as I used to... but I don't mind... as long as it's happy... *I smile as I look up at you*

~~

*she stares at you*
as long as, it's happy? What about whether you are happy or not?
*looks down at stomach closely*
An alien, preparing your body? Perhaps when it births itself you won't have a body left. It is merely using you as a cocoon so to speak. Do you think maybe we should remove that thing from you while you still have the chance. I think your life is more important at the moment than my glorious cock
*she closed her eyes lightly, a dagger appearing in her hand*
Do you wish me to free you of this alien?

~~

*My eyes widen as I see the dagger, you notice me back off slightly, the being within the belly jolting about quite visibly... I wince slightly as it jumps* I- I don't know, Mistress... I am happy, believe me... I feel quite content with my baby... *I reach my hands about the bloated womb, whispering gently to calm the alien* I-It's alright... *I gulp nervously* p-please... put the knife away... *I bite my lip as the alien spins about within*

~~

*stares in your eyes*
I don't believe you. Humans are not meant to birth aliens. You don't know what control that thing has on you, it's connected to you, filling your mind with this, happiness that is not you. Don't you see, that thing is using you, growing stronger at your expense? There will be no life for you when it comes from you, look at it inside of you.
*stares down at your stomach, to your eyes*
I have the power to heal. You will lose a lot of blood and I will need time to safely seperate the being from you before healing the incision I make upon you.
*she moves closer to you*
We must rid you of it.

~~

*My eyes widen again as I see you brandish the dagger... with a worried yelp I turn to move away, exposing my right side to you - my arm has been changed the same way my belly appears, distorted and malleable... the fingers are unusable, the arm itself flails like a fleshy tentacle, attempting to cover my distended belly, the creature still spinning about within... I look at your face, my eyes confused and worried* M-my child... please don't take it...

~~

*she sees your right side*
oh my goodness
*looks back in your eyes*
It's not your child, it's something that was embedded inside of you and look what it is doing to your body? Look at your arm, is this the happiness you find with that thing? Distorting your body for it's own gain for the longer it is inside of you the closer it is to gaining life at your expense.
*she grabs your left wrist firmly*
I need a little help here because this is a big step so I'm going to need you to accept this thing must be gone from you now.

~~

*my worried expression does not change, if anything, it looks more scared as you ask me again... Out of the corner of your eye you can see the being thrashing about within my belly, and I wince, falling to the ground, my right arm making a failed attempt to spread across its wide girth* I- It hurts... help me, please... I don't want to lose my baby... *her voice sounds conflicted, almost mismatched for her small body*

~~

*she closes her eyes, her suit reappears on her body and she looks at you, deciding what needs to be done as she can tell it is using your body to defend itself the best it can, sensing it's selfish desire to use you but also realizing it is not at full ready or it would have birthed she moves over you*
I'm really sorry about this.
*she pressed the dagger to your stomach, sinking it into you and slicing across your lower stomach with precision, holding you down with her free hand*
Don't move!

~~

*As the dagger sinks into my stomach, I cry out silently but holds still... my mouth half-open and gasping for words but none escape, like a fish out of water, my body trembling, in shock... I can't focus on anything aside from the pain of the knife on my belly... the being within shifts within the womb to avoid the sharp knife initially but forcefully sticks a tendril out of my stomach where you've started the cut, in a fairly weak attempt to attack you... I let out a small whimper*

~~

*she feels a sting, looking down as something tendril like pierced the back of her hand, finishing the incision across your stomach, focused on your belly as she had seen the connection it had to your body, she let the dagger drop to the ground, releasing her hand to you to rip the tendril from her as it retreated back in, using both her hands she lifted the flap she created in your stomach, reaching inside of you as she moved to the cord connecting it to you*

~~

*my head rolls back, my mouth agape and gasping for air, as my belly is pulled open... trembling, the being within my belly presses against your hands as you reach inside me... you feel a number of small, slimy, egg-like items hidden behind the alien... as you reach deeper, my right 'arm' suddenly swings about, reaching for your throat... my body convulses as I let out a cry of pain, or horror...*

~~

*Sonya needed complete concentration on what she was doing inside of you, willing her body intangible to her wrists, keeping only her hands solid inside you as your right arm passes through her throat, she used the powers at her disposal to heat her index finger as she reached behind the being inside you, passing her finger slowly back and forth across what felt like eggs, a nasty burning smell filled the air between the two of you and she removed something from you, like a bunch of grapes charred, tossing it aside as she moved her hands around the small body inside of you, willing her body solid completely again*
This is it, don't fight it! It's coming out, now!

~~

*My face shows a shock of surprise as my right arm passes right through you... it whips backward with a wet "slap" to the ground... my eyes look crazed, clouded with both fear and fury as my trembling right side continues to rebel and fight back... I grit my teeth as the searing heat from your fingers scorches my flesh... the being within snaps at your hands menacingly, but is unable to reach... I cry out in pain as you begin to pull the alien out of my body...*

~~

*she pulls the alien enough to sear through the cord behind it and she brought it out from you, one handed as she moved to push your right arm away, the alien slippery and it lunged. Mistress felt a sudden sharp pain in her cheek as it's teeth sunk into her face, having been caught off guard by you, she reached both hands up, trying to dislodge it, feeling that it had sunk it's teeth in very well to her cheek, hooking the bone there*

~~

*I grit my teeth as I feel the cord being seared apart from my 'child'... as the connection dies off my grin of crazed insanity is quickly replaced by one of confusion, then of surprise as I realize the being has latched onto your cheek... my belly still hurting intensely, I whip my right arm around again, its mutated girth encircling the beast and holding it firmly... I close my eyes and attempt to pull it away from your face...*

~~

*she knew she had to heal you before you lost too much blood, feeling you try to take the alien from her face she stood, looking around and moving away from you, raising her arms above her head and her body was engulfed in flames, a shrill shriek erupted from the flames and then it is was burned away, the charred alien form dropped to the ground, a nasty smell filled the air as smoke rose from the alien form. When the flames died down the Mistress was as she was, her skin flawless aside from the gaping gash in her face which had already began to heal over. She moved to you, an orange glow surronding her hands as she looked at you*
Lay back, I need to seal you up.

~~

*I let out a cry as I fall to the ground... my body weak from the loss of blood, aI can only watch as your body burns crimson with fire, the being falling off in a crumpled, scorched heap... As you request, I turn over onto my back, continuing to grit my teeth to shunt the pain away*

~~

*she was surprised you hadn't passed out yet as your stomach remained wide open, moving to her knees and placing her hands to either side of your stomach, slowly with her eyes closed she brought her hands in, meeting at the middle, a mild warm feeling was all that was felt as the incision was healed over. The loss of blood was not something she could heal but could replenish your strength as she moved up and leaned over you, a brief look in your eyes and then she pressed her lips to yours, kissing you deeply, sending some of her own life force into you, unseen and then breaking to look down at you*
you should be fine with some rest.

~~

*my breathing, run ragged with overexertion, slowly returns to a semblance of normality as your warm, tender kiss revitalizes my soul... my quivering breaths leave me panting and exhausted, I lay back on the ground... my body looking limp and powerless... I close my eyes, and whisper a faint "th-thank you" with as much strength as my vocal cords will supply*


~~

*she smiled*
shh, you just rest sweetie. I'm going to take care of you.
*She took one last look at the burned creature and then she moved her arms under you, lifting you with ease as she rose, holding you in her arms as she closed her eyes, you both reappear in her private chamber.
She lays you down on her bed, looking down at you.*
You will be safe here while you regain your strength.

~~

*Completely drained, I continue to breathe deeply, panting from exhaustion... I keep my eyes on you as you bring me to the bed and lay me down... I hardly stir, but attempt to keep my eyes on you before falling fast asleep...*

~~

*she sat by your side, watching over you as you slept*

~~

*I settle in comfortably on the soft bed... my breathing continues to run deep... as I turn over with a deep sigh, my right arm flops over the side of the bed... twitching its finger-like projections*

~~

*she moves her hand across your right side, attempting to heal the deformity now that the being is gone*

~~

*As you run your hand over my side, my right arm lifts up, almost looking agitated as it twitches and flails about, waving its miniature fingers about.  I let out a groan of pain as it seems to shrink away from your touch*

~~

*she watches the reaction, taking your right arm with both hands now, it begins to glow an orange color under her healing touch, unknowing if she is able to do anything she continues trying, exerting more of her force and she begins to feel lightheaded*

~~
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